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Lack of Discretion 


Author's Notes: 

Well, this rose of a conversation with a friend. The result is some creative dialogue | never could've gotten 
otherwise! Don't read if you don't like d/s or any power play dynamics. | do, so | continue to write them. Deal 
with it. | don't own these beautiful people nor do | own this band. Enjoy! 


Another random night at the bar. Alexi was sitting next to Janne, drinking from a beer bottle every once in 
awhile. It was relatively early in the night, so the bar was only just starting to fill up. Janne and Alexi were 
alone at the actual bar, but several other patrons filled a few of the booths along the walls. 

Janne was poking fun at Alexi, making himself laugh while Alexi feigned indignation 

"You look like a little princess!" Janne crowed as Alexi scowled. 


"Do not!" 


"Do too. Blonde hair, eyeliner, so small. You're always my little princess." Janne took a drink. 


"Well..well fuck you too Janne Wirman!" Alexi took a large swig of beer, flipping Janne off with his left hand. 
Janne snorted. "l-l hate to tell you this..but um..you still look like a princess." He erupted into a new round of 
laughter. "And that attitude makes me want to knock the beer out of your hand and drag you out of this bar 


by your hair." Now Janne's brown eyes had settled on Alexi in an intimidating stare. 


Alexi looked momentarily frightened before regaining his composure. "Whatever. Fuck, you'll be dragging me out 


kicking and screaming if you try that buddy." 
Janne only grinned. "I don't mind kicking and screaming. | don't mind that at all. Buddy." 
Alexi laughed. "Fuck you. I'm not a princess." 


Janne's eyes narrowed ever so slightly. "Yes you are! Say you aren't again, | dare you." Alexi didn't retort. "Ha. 


What | thought. You're my princess, aren't you." 

"|. Am. Not. A. Princess." Alexi hissed, looking up through his lashes at Janne. 

Janne grabbed Alexi's hair suddenly. He got close to Alexi's face and said quietly, "Yes. You. Are. You are 
whatever | say you are. And right now," He let go of Alexi's hair, grazing a finger down the blonde's cheek, 


"you are my princess. My very pouty, defiant, bitchy princess." 


"Don't grab my pretty hair, Janne!" Alexi spouted in his best diva voice. "You can't change the fact that l'm a 
male! Biology betrays you! And I'm not bitchy, so shut up!" 


"You're a little bitchy, baby..but it's okay, | like it” Janne smirked at Alexi's shocked expression 


"Jaaaaannneeee." Alexi whined, horrified. "Why all these unflattering nicknames and adjectives!? Bitchy, baby, 
princess. Stop it right now!" 


"You're only adding to your resumé, idiootti. Don't tell me to stop pulling you're hair. And don't tell me to stop 


calling you nicknames, or | will tie you up and torment you with all of the nicknames | can think of, alright?" 
Alexi blushed, blinking rapidly. "Why would | need to be tied up for that!? You're doing it now!" 


"So | can torture you in EVERY way. And you haven't seen anything yet, silly baby. | can get Henkka to come in 
and help. Maybe Jaska too. All of the nicknames we can think of." 


Alexi was positively aghast at this point, having forgotten his beer. "No! You're a..big bully! Emotional and 
physical bully!" 


Janne leaned in. "You want me to be." Alexi shook his head and opened his mouth to respond, but Janne cut him 


off. "It's okay. You don't have to admit it, but | can tell when you act out" 


"| don't like being bullied! Called a girl, a princess, a baby, and bitchy! Having my hair pulled all right. None of 
that is appealing." Alexis eyes were shining with frustration 


"Come on Alexi. We are leaving. You know | am just playing with you. Don't throw a fit" Janne grabbed Alexi's 


hand and led him through the larger crowd of accumulated people. 


When they got in the car, Alexi started again. "I'm not a baby! | don't throw fucking fits! | am a grown, adult 
man. Even when you try to half ass an apology you STILL insult me." 


"Markku." Janne said abruptly. "That's about enough." 


Alexi took the hint, smiling largely. "Jaaaaaaannnnneee." He purred, trying to gauge how upset Janne was with 


him. 

"Yes?" Janne asked, giving him a pointed look. 
"| don't know." Alexi answered. 

"You just wanted to be cute." Janne stated. 
"Yeah." Alexi smiled irresistibly again 

"It worked." Janne smiled back. 


They were pulling into the driveway when Alexi said, "You said my name. | said your name. Even Steven" 


quoting one of his and Janne's favorite TV shows. 

Janne laughed. "You're clever. A clever devil. You are also cute but mouthy..tonight." 

lim not mouthy! But I'm real cute." Alexi flirted coyly, giving his best puppy dog eyes. 

"Yes you are, both. | love you Allu." Janne let them inside. 

"| love you Janne." Alexi followed. "And | know you love my mouth, and everything it does. So it's all good" 
"| do quite like your mouth. My favorite thing is kissing it. Or watching it talk. | know you like mine, too." 


"Not when it's calling me names," Alexi looked downcast. Then a sprig of zest lighted his eyes. "You should 


apologize for your inappropriate behavior tonight in publie!" 


Janne froze. "What did you just say? | don't think | heard you right." His voice was laced with venom. 


"Umm..| said ‘Janne you should give me a kiss! As an..apology?" Alexi looked up at Janne cutely to hide any 
trepidation. 


"An apology for what, exactly?" Janne crossed his arms over his chest. 
"Calling me names and pulling my hair while everyone was watching!" 


Janne clicked his tongue. "Oh Alexi, | forgot my favorite thing your mouth does." Janne took a step forward. 
"Get you in trouble." 


Alexi stepped backwards, mirroring Janne's mild advance. "Ummmm, heheh, | don't like where this is going, 
Janne. | said you should give me a kiss as a joke! Because..you said you liked kissing me! That whole apology 
thing..that was nothing! A stupid little kiss excuse, if you will" Alexi giggled slightly, sidestepping to the right. 
"Alexi. Please remind me-" 

"Forgive me father for | have sinned" Alexi interrupted. 

"How lenient have | been lately?" Janne tapped his foot. 


"You've been oh so lenient towards your bad little boy.." Alexi said sweetly. "Haha, that's me!" 


Janne didn't appear to be having any of it. "And do you think that its inappropriate for me to grab your hair 


in public?" 

"But | hadn't done anything wrong! It was unprecedented!" 

"But, but, but. And BIG WORDS!" Janne gestured. "You must be really nervous!" 

"No no no, you don't understand!" Alexi fidgeted uneasily. "This is all a big understanding, my man!" 

"Yes, | agree. You are misunderstanding me. It's not up for debate." 

"No, no, you're misunderstanding mel” 

"lm not negotiating." Janne said seriously. 

"My intentions." Alexi stopped talking and took in what Janne was saying. "..Janne? You aren't going to..do 
anything to me, are you? For..for asking you to kiss me?" His eyes were once again saucer-like and intense. 


Persuasive. 


‘lm going to make you dinner. What do you want?" Janne's voice was back to normal. He was already heading to 


the kitchen 

"Ohhh! Phew!" Alexi relaxed. 

"And here's that kiss." Janne bent down to peck Alexis lips. "And after dinner | will deal with your little issue." 
Alexi's face went back into a fearful state. "I don't have any issues, Janne! | think we got off on the wrong 
foot! Hi, lmm Alexi Laiho," He extended his hand, "Good obedient boy. Lover of Janne Wirman. Favorite man in 


the whole wide world. | enjoy cuddling and hot chocolate. And you are?" 


"Janne Wirman" Janne played along. "Alexi Laiho's biggest fan. | want to make sure he is VERY clear on my 


expectations of his performances. Including social ones." 
‘Oh, I'm clear! Alexi would like to point out that he was kidding when asking Mr.Wirman for an apology kiss 
because all he really wanted was a kiss in general and he was just being cute like always." Alexi preened, looking 


as perfect and angelic as he possibly could 


"Haha, he is very cute, and Janne appreciates the third person," Janne replied. "He can have another kiss. But 


dinner, Alexi?" 

"Alexi says..chocolate chip pancakes!" 

"Okay, and vegetable?" Janne's tone was saccharine. "Please darling?" 

"How does a respectable young boy decline in such situations as these?" Alexi attempted. 
"He doesn't. I'll give you a choice since you're having trouble. Spinach or broccoli?" 


"| guesss broccoli..bu Alexi requests to eat his dinner cuddled up by Mr. Wirman and the fireplace!" Alexi added 
excitably. 


"Of course," Janne patted his shoulder. "Alexi can always eat cuddled next to me.” 


Janne went to the kitchen and started preparing the pancakes, piling Alexi's plate with more than he could 
possibly eat. When finished, he presented the plate to Alexi. 


"Oh yay! | don't think | can eat all of those; however, Janne will have to share my pancakes..and we can clink 
forks like young lovers!" This drew a chuckle out of Janne. 


"We are young lovers, Lexi.” 


Alexi sat next to Janne on the couch, his entire body leaned slightly against the brunette who had his arm 


over Alexi's narrower shoulders, supporting him. Alexi's plate was almost empty of the chocolate chip pancakes 


which Janne had made for dinner. The blonde was finishing what was left, eating at a significantly slower pace 
than when he had started. Dragging out every minute. Every once in awhile Alexi looked up at Janne, his eyes 
shining in the firelight, big and blue. Janne smiled back, brown eyes dancing. Once he bent down to peck Alexi on 


the nose, earning a surprised sniff from the guitarist. Otherwise it was silent save for Alexi's chewing. 


"Are you almost done, kiddo?" Janne smiled at Alexi's plate. His voice was affectionate, but under the surface 


was an almost smug tone. 

"Almost." Alexi answered, picking up another forkful and chewing painfully slowly. 

Janne paused for a few seconds and and then slid the plate from Alexi's lap, taking the fork from Alexi's hand. 
He stood up. "I think you're done." He walked to the sink and set the dirty dishes inside. Alexi remained seated 
on the couch. 


"Jaaannnee! | wasn't done with that!!!" 


Janne walked up behind the couch, tucking Alexis hair behind his ears from behind. "You were dawdling. | was 
tired of waiting for such a slow eater. Usually you're quite fast." He chuckled. 


‘|. was just trying to enjoy a nice meall" Alexi stuttered, "But | guess not" 

"Did | do a good job? Was everything to your liking, prince Laiho?" Janne asked in a saccharine voice. 
"Yeah. | ate all my broccoli!" Alexi turned to look at Janne, grinning wildly, teeth exposed. 

"Haha, yes, you did. Good boy." A large hand rested atop Alexis head. 


"But I'm really tired now, heheh, from the fire and the food." As if to emphasize the point, Alexi yawned, eyes 
squinting shut. 


"Ah, ah, ah. No sleeping yet. Remember what | told you. After dinner | have to deal with your problems." Janne 
tapped Alexi's nose with his index finger. 


"I don't have any problems anymore!" Alexi giggled, eyeing Janne warily. 


"Yes, I'm going to make sure of that. You have been a brat tonight. A cute brat, but a brat nonetheless. 
Maybe I've been too lenient lately. What do you think?" 


"I think we should just cuddle and stay by the fire." Alexi smiled, leaning back into the cushions. 
"We can cuddle for as long as you want." 


Janne walked around and sat down next to Alexi, pulling him nearly into his lap. Eventually Alexi relaxed into 


Janne's chest, his eyes becoming more and more heavily lidded as the keyboardist played with his hair. A small 
smile tilted at the edges of Janne's lips. A waiting game. 


It was about ten minutes before Alexi began to squirm a bit. He changed positions and sighed. Janne allowed for 
it, resting his hands on the guitarist's lower back, rubbing slightly back and forth. Five minutes later, Alexi 
wasn't able to sit still for more than thirty seconds at a time. He regularly looked at Janne who pretended not 
to notice, staring into the fire. 

"Janne?" Alexi timidly addressed 

"Mmhmm?" 

"Ummm. think lim done cuddling..." Alexi was sitting up straight, back stiff as a board. 

"Oh, really? | guess if you don't want to anymore, that's fine." Janne petted Alexi's head one last time. 


"Yeah..I'm not tired..anymore." 


"Well then, | guess that's that." Janne replied nonchalantly. And then, with no warning, he fisted his hand in 
Alexi's blonde hair, yanking his head backwards. Alexi yelped in surprise, eyes wide. 


"JANNE!?" 


"We aren't in public, so do you think it's appropriate now?" Janne asked, standing up and dragging Alexi up with 


him. 
"Janne please," Alexi whimpered, grabbing at Janne's arm and hand. 


"I think. You have forgotten yourself, pikkupoika. | think you wanted to be reminded" Janne turned Alexi's face 
up for a surprisingly soft kiss. "| am all too happy to put you back where you belong." 


"Where | belong?" Alexi spoke with a more heated defiance. "Ill have you know l-" He was cut off by a hand 


over his mouth. 


"| don't want to hear your brattness right now, alright Alexi?" Janne coved, pulling Alexi toward the stairs. 
Alexi continued to talk, though the sound was so muffled that barely anything could be made out. "What was 
that?" Janne removed his hand at the foot of the stairs, the other still fisted in Alexi's blonde hair. 


"Il walk, I'll walk!" Alexi panted, and Janne loosened his hand, letting Alexi take a step up the stairs on his own. 


Alexi paused and looked back tentatively. 


"Up." Janne shoved lightly, spurring Alexi to continue up the stairs. When they reached the top Alexi paused 


again, looking back up at Janne with wide blue eyes. 


"Janne..” 

"Yes?" Janne replied patiently. 

"Carry me?" Alexi's gaze lowered to the floor. 

Janne smiled and reach around Alexi's waist and knees, sweeping him up into his arms and carrying him to 
their bedroom. Alexi let his head fall against Jane's chest, and the keyboardist looked down enough to kiss the 


Alexi's crown before setting him on the edge of the bed. 


| r-really love you." Alexi almost muttered, swinging his legs back and forth. Janne sat down next to him, an 


arm around his waist. 


‘| really love you, too, pikkuinen" He leaned into Alexi's shoulder. "But you have been an insolent brat tonight, 


wouldn't you agree?" 
"Yeaaah." Alexi groaned, leaning away from Janne's forced contact. 
"But its okay, I'm going to take care of it. You won't be an insolent brat forever, Lex." Janne laughed, standing. 


"lim not right now!" Alexi spoke up, "I am being good!" He crossed his arms, staring at Janne with feigned 


confidence. Janne ignored him. 


"Would you rather lay down or stand facing the wall?" He asked nonchalantly, as if asking what Alexi wanted for 
breakfast. Alexi swallowed rather loudly but didn't open his mouth to speak. "Now, now, your mouth wouldn't 


shut up earlier. What happened? Do answer me please." 


"Um. |." Janne reached around Alexis head and gripped the back of his neck, pressing his head down into the 
comforter and flipping him at the same time so that Alexi was belly-down on the bed. Without releasing the 


hand from his neck, Janne bent down so that he would be eye-level. 

"This will work fine." 

"Okay." 

Janne lifted Alexi's legs up so that he could sit with them on his lap, sliding Alexi backwards slightly until they 
were comfortably situated. Alexi moved his arms so that they were folded under his head, which was now 
angled awkwardly to keep an eye on Janne. Janne patted Alexi's lower back and moved his hands to the waist of 


Alexi's cargo pants, pulling down. Alexi wiggled, making it more difficult, his eyes widening slightly. 


“Alexi, we've done this enough times you should be used to it" Janne slapped Alexi's ass from overtop the 


thick cargo pants. Alexi stopped moving and closed his eyes. Janne could feel how rigid the small guitarist's 


body was, but he continued, exposing more of Alexi's pale skin 
"Alright. lm going to start. But | want to do something a little different.” Janne addressed. 
"What is that?" Alexi's voice was muffled by the quilt which his face was half pressed into. 


‘| want you to tell me when you think it's enough. Since | know you know you deserve to be punished for your 


behavior, | think | can count on you to tell me when you've learned a good lesson" 

"Oh...well, | think you would know too. | don't want to.." Alexi's trepidation showed clearly. 

‘I'm not asking you to; I'm telling you to. Understand?" Janne slapped Alexi lightly again for emphasis. 
"Yeah, fine.” Alexi breathed out. 

"No. You say ‘yes, Janne." 

"Yes. Janne." 

"Good" 


Janne started spanking Alexi, keeping careful count. Alexi didn't react much at all until around fifteen, when he 


started to squirm a bit and his breathing got less regular. At exactly twenty-five Alexi whimpered. 

"That's enough!" Alexi looked around to Janne, his cheeks red with embarrassment. 

"That's enough?" Janne asked, letting his hands rest on Alexi's back but not moving him to sit up. 

"Ja" 

"Exactly twenty-five. | really hope you did what | asked and you actually feel that was good enough. | hope you 
didn't just pick an arbitrary number at the beginning" Janne tapped his fingers impulsively, almost as if he 
were playing scales on a keyboard. 

"Well, it hurt!" Alexi defended, though his tone seemed unsure. 

"Whatever you say" Janne finally moved to help Alexi sit up, ruffling his hair. "I believe you." 


"Heheh, good!" Alexi smiled. 


"Well, then, I'm going to go shower." Janne said cheerfully. He didn't miss the semi-shocked expression on Alexi's 


face. Alexi obviously couldn't believe that he was getting off that easy. 


"Oh. Do you want me to come, too?" Alexi murmured childishly, instinctively running his hand through his hair. 
"Yes, you better." Janne smirked. 

"Okay..b-but no touching me in the shower!" Alexi pointed at Janne's face. 

"No touching? That could be hard, the shower isn't that big Lexi." 

"You know what | mean" Alexi grimaced. 

"Okay, princess. I'll do my best" Janne stuck his tongue out. 

"IM NOT A PRINCESS!" Alexi exclaimed frustratedly, head in hands. He peeked out between his fingers. When he 
caught a glimpse of Janne's amused face he dropped his hands completely. Janne started chuckling. Alexi 
frowned. That only made Janne's chuckles go to full out laughter. Janne was laughing so hard that the whole 
bed was shaking. 

"What's so funny!" Alexi pouted. 

"You." Janne managed between breaths. Alexi just sat there, glaring. "You're trying so fucking hard” 

"Trying hard?" Alexi spat. 

‘Oh my god, look at you. You know, Alexi, if you want to be punished, | always tell you just ask for it..although | 
guess technically thats what you're doing, in your special little way. Acting up still. The spanking wasn't enough 
after all. | didn't think so. | told you | would help make sure you weren't permanently a brat. | have to keep 
good on my word" 


"| don't know what you're talking about! You said we were done!" Alexi said exasperatedly. 


"We were. But you don't want to be. | can tell. You're trying to get a rise out of me. And as much as | like the 
frustrated look you get when | just laugh at you, | am willing to give you what you're begging for." 


lm not begging for anything! Janne don't fucking touch me." Alexis voice had raised into a shout. 
"No shouting, no cursing." Janne growled, wrenching Alexis face back down onto the bed. 
"Janne!" 


"Shut up! This time l'm not stopping until you say ‘I'm Janne's princess." Janne gripped Alexi tightly until the 
guitarist stopped thrashing so animatedly. "Is that clear, bitchy baby princess?" 


Alexi didn't speak 


"You don't have to say anything at all. Not until you want me to stop." Janne's voice was dark He started 
slapping Alexi harder than before, not letting up for a minute. He kept going through Alexi's small whines. He 
kept going when Alexi started trying to get out of his lap again 

Its not hard to say, little Lexi. Just admit it and I'll stop." 

More minutes passed. Alexi let out a few intermittent cries. The skin Janne was working on was more than a 
little red Janne paused and started to pull Alexis belt loose from his pants. When Alexi figured out what he 
was doing the guitarist reached back to stop Janne from pulling the belt through the last few loops. 


"JANNE! Stop it!" Alexis voice was shaking a little. Janne started to pry his small fingers loose. It didn't take 
long for him to get the belt all the way out, despite Alexi's efforts. 


"Get your hands out of the fucking way." Janne slapped the tattooed hands. 


"Janne please, I've had enough. Don't hit me again" Alexi was begging, clutching the comforter in a white- 


knuckled grip. 


"I told you-" Janne cracked the belt once against Alexis tender skin. Ignoring the screech of pain, "-you just 


have to say it." 


"Okay, okay!" Alexi relented. Janne paused, waiting. When the silence stretched on a little too long, Janne brought 
the belt down again. 


"AAAahh! Okay, l'm a princess, I'm a princess." Alexi spewed wildly. 
"Whose? Whose princess?" Janne prompted. 
"Y-yours. I'm Janne's princess." Alexi finally said, quivering. 


"Mmm yes you are" Janne pulled Alexi up for a kiss. Janne's tongue easily entered Alexi's lips, and he teased 


Alexis own until he kissed back. "You're my very good princess." 
Alexi sniffed, and his features relaxed. 

"Now, let me up so | can grab some rope." 

"Rope?" Alexi's smile faded. 


"Yes, Rope. Lay back on the bed, belly up." Janne started digging under the bed. Alexi didn't move until Janne 
popped his head back up over the edge of the bed "Was | not clear?" Then Alexi laid down on his back. 


"I thought th-that was it." Alexi said softly. 


"I just want to make sure," Janne answered, standing over Alexi with blue rope in his hands, "that now you 
understand completely who is in charge. Since you're mine." He reached down and started tying Alexi's hands 
together, securing them both to the headboard. Then he moved to Alexi's ankles, tying each one to the 
opposite corner of the bed. 


"Is that alright? Not pinching?" Janne asked sincerely, running a hand from Alexi's throat to his navel. 
"No, it's not pinching. But Janne you said you would stop... 

"I am not spanking you anymore, am |?" Janne pinched one of Alexi's nipples, eliciting a jerk and gasp. 
"N-no, but | don't want anymore a-anything." Alexi mewled. 


"Ah, but you said that earlier! How am | supposed to know when to believe you now?" Janne mocked. "I don't 


want to deal with more disobedience if | don't do a good enough job disciplining you." 


"J-jaaannneee you d-did a good job, | promise!" The blond whined. Janne walked to the closet and grabbed one of 
Alexi's scarves. He returned to the side of the bed. 


"Since | apparently can't trust any of the words coming out of your little mouth. Open up." 
"Janne I'll be quiet don't do that" Alexi turned his head to the side, avoiding Janne's attempt to gag him. 


"You'll be quiet, huh?" Janne contemplated. "Alright. First noise though, and | will make sure you're quiet from 
then on" Alexi only nodded vigorously, not daring to open his mouth again. Janne walked to the light switch, 
turning the lights off except for the lamp on the bedside table. The room was dim enough that Alexi couldn't 
see what Janne was doing in the closet this time. When Janne's tall silhouette returned, Alexi felt something 
cool laying against his abdomen. Alexi couldn't tell what it was until Janne ran a hand along his side, causing the 


cool object to slide over Alexi's skin. 


"Janne please, please, please I'm sorry, don't use that" Alexi started trying to pull his hands out of the loops 
holding them together. The hand left his side, and the next thing he felt was fabric pressing against his mouth. 
He turned his head to the side again. 


"Janne l'm serious, no! Stop it, please I'm begging. I'm begging like a good boy!" Alexis words came out in a 


pitiful rush of syllables. Pulling on the ropes at his hands only made them tighter, to his dismay. 


"Alexi, I'm trying to be patient” Janne spoke slowly. He grabbed Alexi's chin, straightening his head up and 
holding his nose. Alexi put up a fight for awhile, but eventually he had to breathe. When he chanced a gulp of 
air, Janne stuck two fingers into his mouth, working the scarf in afterwards. Alexi coughed and spat, but Janne 


already had the scarf over his tongue and was tying it behind his head. 


"That should make it a little easier not to talk" Janne kissed him on the mouth, straightening back up. Alexi 
didn't try to make any more noise. He hated the noises of himself trying to talk around the gag. Janne knew 
that. 


The cool object was lifted from Alexi's stomach and brought down again sharply on the soft skin under his 
bicep. Alexi twisted around, surprised and apprehensive. Janne tapped the cane a few more times in the same 
spot. It didn't take long before Alexi was loudly protesting. Alexi hated almost nothing more than he hated the 


stinging of Janne using the wooden rod on his sensitive skin. Janne knew that, too. 


Janne moved to another patch of Alexis body, this time the area just above his belly button. Alexi whimpered 
with each tap, giving up and trying to talk despite the scarf in his mouth. Janne could only make out a few of 
the words, mostly the obvious ones like "please" and "stop." He placed a palm where he had been aiming his 
strokes, feeling the heat of Alexi's blood flooding beneath his skin. Satisfied, Janne walked to the foot of the 
bed. Alexi went quiet, his blue eyes shining brightly in the nearly-dark room, locked on Janne's every 


movement. 
Janne let the rod rest on the arch of Alexi's right foot. Alexi still didn't move, his eyes pleading. 


"Ja-anne." He said as clearly as possible. His whole body was sweating in anticipation Janne tapped a few times 
on the bottom of his foot very lightly. Alexi didn't make any noises, but his hands were clenched tightly enough 
that Janne briefly worried if the ropes were too tight. Janne started up again, this time enough that he knew 
Alexi would feel it. As expected, Alexi's pained noises picked back up. Tears streaked down his face as Janne 
continued, moving to the other foot. 


"Nononononoooo." Alexi moaned, yanking repeatedly, causing the wood of the bed to shake and creak along with 
him. Janne dropped what he was holding with a clatter, letting Alexi know that he was done. He walked to the 
bathroom, Alexi's remaining gasps sounding behind him. 


He went back next to the bed with tissues, wiping them under Alexi's eyes first, cleaning the tears off his 
face. Then he wiped the snot and spit away, Alexi looking away, humiliated. Janne untied his ankles first, then 
his hands, saving the scarf in his mouth for last. He threw everything on the floor on the other side of the 
bed. He sat next to where Alexi was still laying. 


"Here, let me see your feet.” 


He rubbed the bottom gently. "Do you think that was good enough for you?" He smirked at Alexi's innocent, 


angelic face. 
"A-are we done for real this t-time?" Alexi croaked, his voice still scratchy. 


"I think so. | think that was enough to take the brat out of you for a little while. What do you think?" Janne 


laid down next to the smaller form. 


"|... don't want to answer... 
Janne chuckled. "I think that's a yes, then" He reached over and hugged the small blonde into his chest, where 
Alexi snuggled as close as humanly possible. "Yes, definitely a yes." He kissed every part of Alexi he could reach 


until the blonde's hands unclenched and his spine lost some of its tense straightness. 


"Thank you." Alexi murmured, barely audibly in the dark room. He didn't really need to explain what he was 


thanking Janne for. 

‘Its okay. As long as you feel better now." Janne whispered into Alexi's ear before kissing it. 
"Ack! Janne that tickles me!" Alexi smiled. 

"Haha, | know, | know." Janne relented, tucking Alexi's head under his chin 


Sated, Alexi fell asleep in Janne's arms, and the keyboardist didn't have the heart to wake him up for a shower. 


It could wait until morning. 


Alexi had fallen asleep with a smile on his face. Janne laughed one last time before succumbing himself to 


unconsciousness. 


